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Company  I,  6th  North  Carolina  Troop 

This  is  a  sketch  of  the  First  Volunteer  Company  raised  in  my  old 

Neighborhood  during  the  v/ar  Between  the  states, 

Mrs.  A,   J.  Ellis,  Raleigh,  N.  C# 


Early  in  the  year  1861,  when  the  news  from  Fort  Sumpter  left  no 
longer  any  doubt  that  war  had  oome,  and  that  our  southland  would  soon  be 
invaded  by  a  very  hostile  foe,  one  of  the  first  volunteer  companies,  to  get 
ready  to  hasten  to  her  defense  was  Company  I,  Sixth  North  Carolina  Troops, 
This  company  was  composed  of  men  from  the  community  in  and  around  our  neigh- 
boring village  of  Morrisville  and  old  Cedar  Pork  Church,  tfake  County.   As 
soon  as  these  men  were  organized  they  encamped  for  a  few  weeks  at  Morrisville 
to  drill  and  to  prepare  for  the  ooming  confliot,  Riohard  v/att  York,  at 
that  time  principal  of  Cedar  Fork  iioademy,  was  ohosen  captain.  M.  V.  Pagep 
who  after  the  war  was  for  many  years  the  popular  sheriff  of  Wake  County,  was 
first  lieutenant;  v/yatt  Brent  Allen  second  lieutenant,  and  Matt  B.  Barbee 
junior  second.  The  second  Monday  in  May  was  set  apart  for  the  company  to 
leave  Morrisville  for  Company  shops,  now  Burlington,  to  join  a  regiment. 

On  Saturday  before  a  big  barbeoue  and  other  good  things  that  had 
been  prepared  by  the  neighbors  were  served,  and  a  great  gathering  of  the 
people  from  the  surrounding  oountry  met  with  the  boys  to  cheer  them  on  and 
to  give  them  a  good  time  generally.  4  beautiful  banner  of  blue  silk,  trimmed 
with  white  silk  fringe,  the  North  Carolina  ooat  of  arms,  painted  in  one 
oorner  and  the  inscription,  "To  the  Morrisville  Grays  by  the  Ladies  of 
Cedar  Fork",  in  the  center,  had  been  manufactured  by  Miss  Virginia  Morris, 
Mary  Page  and  Jennie  Lyon,  and  was  presented  to  the  company  in  a  beautiful 
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address  by  Miss  Fannie  Lyon,  the  14  year  old  sister  of  Miss  Jennie  Lyon. 
Right  then  saoh  rousing  oheers  broke  forth  and  went  resounding  among  the 
old  woods  and  hills  around  Morrisville  as  to  convince  the  ladies  that  their 
efforts  were  fully  appreciated.  This  flag  was  accepted  by  Lieutenant  Page 
in  an  appropriate  address.  Encouraging  speeches  were  made  by  Mr.  A.  H. 
Merritt,  Captain  York,  Dr.  T.  I,  Young,  and  others.  The  music  on  this 
occasion  was  altogether  vocal,  being  patriotic  songs  sung  by  everybody. 
After  an  intermission  of  about  an  hour,  a  sermon  was  preaohed  by  the  Rev.  A. 
D.  Blackwood,  a  good  man  who  was  in  full  sympathy  with  our  cause.   ;t  the 
close  of  the  sermon  a  Bible  was  presented  to  each  member  of  the  company  and 
accepted  in  a  few  touching  words  by  Lieutenant  Allen. 

On  the  16th  day  of  May,  1861,  the  Sixth  North  Carolina  Regiment 
was  organized  at  Company  Shops  with  1,100  men.  Charles  F.  Fisher,  Colonel; 
R.  W.  York  was  captain  of  Company  I.  Miss  Christine  Fisher,  the  sister  of 
Colonel  Fisher,  had  embroidered  the  North  Carolina  Coat  of  Arms  on  a  beauti- 
ful banner  which  she  presented  to  the  regiment.  After  remaining  a  short 
time  at  this  camp  of  instruction,  the  regiment  was  ordered  to  the  front.  On 
its  way  it  reached  Raleigh  in  time  to  be  the  military  escort  at  the  funeral 
of  Governor  Ellis.  Leaving  Raleigh,  the  regiment  was  stationed  a  while  at 
Weldon  and  other  plaoes  and  finally  at  Winchester,  Va. 

They  were  not  beginning  to  realize  that  they  were  soldiers,  but 
Company  I  was  equal  to  emergencies,  and  when  ordered  from  winohester  to 
Manassas  Junction,  mar  oh  so.  for  three  days  on  about  one  day's  rations,  waded 
the  Shenandoah  to  reach  the  railroad,  where  they  were  piled  inside  and  on 
top  of  box.  oars,  were  jolted  over  a  riokety,  dangerous  road  one  dark  night 
and  reached  their  destination  next  morning  July  21st  to  reinforoe  General 
Beauregard.  Onoe  a  dreadful  epidemic  broke  out  in  the  camp  which  thinned 
the  ranks  of  our  men  to  an  alarming  extent  but  as  apon  as  possible  they  were 
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removed  to  a  more  healthful  locution,   The  antodote  to  suon  ailments  as  low 
spirits,  home-sickness,  etc.  was  Tom  Huaeoa  o±'  Company  I.  Ee  was  one  of 
three  brothers  all  of  whom  belonged  to  this  company,  out  the  army's  gain  was 
his  neighbor's  loss.  Come  what  would  ne  was  always  in  fine  spirits.  Loved 
everybody  and  everybody  loved  hiaz.  His  dry  humor,  jolly  jokes  and  cheerful 
disposition  made  it  delightful  to  meet  him.  Said  one  dear  old  lady  who  had 
often  been  helped  and  teased  by  him,   "It  seems  like  a  oloud  has  come  over 
the  sun  since  Tom  went  away."  AX   the  close  of  tne  day  at  the  first  battle 
of  Manassas  after  the  enemy  had  been  routed  and  our  officers  and  men,  tired 
and  worn  out,  were  trying  to  drag  themselves  together  to  see  how  many  vere 
left,  it  was  found  that  every  member  of  this  company  could  in  some  way  be 
accounted  for  except  Tom  Hudson*  The  last  seen  of  him  he  was  in  pursuit  of 
the  flying  foe,  but  if  living  should  have  come  in  by  this  time,  Kvery  one 
was  gloomy.  There  were  so  many  ohanoes  of  his  being  dead  to  one  of  living. 
Even  the  glory  of  the  great  victory  seemed  overshadowed.  Those  who  had  been 
looking  for  hia  returned  disappoiated,  Mnally  the  sleep  of  exhaustion  put 
everything  out  of  their  minds  for  the  night,  out  next  morning  brought  no 
news  of  Tom,  Said  the  Captain,   "Don't  you  know  boys  we  can  never  get  on 
without  Tom  Hudson."   /it  last  when  they  had  all  given  him  out,  and  decided 
to  made  the  best  of  it,  who  should  come  oapering  up  knee  deep  in  a  fine  new 
pair  of  Yankee  boots  and  pretty  well  supplied  with  other  trophies  usually 

claimed  by  the  victor,  but  Tom  Hudson,  3inging  at  the  top  of  his  voice  "Black 

I 

my  boots  in  the  kitchen,"  Then  there  was  Mansfield  Jenkins,  brave,  Mghearted, 

handsome  "Mans  Jenkins",  beloved  by  everybody  in  spito  of  his  wild  ways. 
When  his  friend  and  comrade  Bille  Clements  was  lying  on  the  battlefield,  his 
life  blood  ebbing  away  from  a  dangerous  wound,  he  was  found  by  Mans  Jenkins 
and  tenderly  borne  to  a  place  of  safety  where  he  could  be  eared  for  and  his 
life  saved  to  further  serve  his  country  till  he  lost  an  arm  in  another 
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battle  some  time  afterwards.  On  several  occasions  when  the  two  great  armies 
met  in  deadly  oonfliot  which  resulted  in  glorious  victories  for  us  Mansfield 
Jenkins  was  the  first  Confederate  soldier  to  plant  our  flag  on  the  breatworks 
of  the  enemy. 

Perhaps  the  most  picturesque  member  of  the  oompany  was  Wiley  padget. 
He  was  a  very  humble  citizen,  whose  home  before  the  war  had  been  with  Mr. 
Hilliard  Hudson*  It  was  said  that  he  could  not  be  induced  to  accept  any 
remuneration  for  his  services  eacoept  his  "victuals  and  clothes",  although  he 
was  one  of  the  best  farm  hands  in  the  neighborhood.  This  in  gratitude  to 
those  who  had  been  kind  to  him  when  he  was  homeless  and  friendless,  a   few 
years  before  the  war  Mr.  Hudson  died,  leaving  a  widow  and  one  small  child, 
a  girl.  Wiley  stayed  on  and  helped  them  out.  When  the  war  oame  on  he  began 
to  get  ready  to  enlist.  Said  someone  "wiley  what  sre  you  going  to  the  war 
for?  You  had  better  stay  where  you  are  and  help  take  care  of  Mrs.  Hudson 
and  Adner."  "Don't  you  know,"  said  he,  "that  it  won't  do  to  let  dem 
Yankees  come  and  kill  all  the  wimen  and  ohildren  and  burn  all  the  houses. 
I'm  gwine  to  go  and  help  drive  »m  baok."  He  went  and  his  valor  was  only 
equalled  by  his  endurance,  After  a  while  he  was  captured  and  taken  to  a 
northern  prison  where  he  spent  a  good  while,  After  he  returned  to  his  old 
home  on  being  asked  how  he  felt  away  up  in  that  strange  country  shut  up 
among  the  Yankees,  replied,   "I  felt  like  I  wanted  to  get  back  down  here  and 
walk  dem  same  old  paves  I  used  to  walk." 

Captain  Riohard  Watt  York  was  a  son  of  the  Rev.  Pr.  Brantley  T.  York, 
the  founder  of  Trinity  College,  He  was  a  fine  soldier  and  an  accomplished 
scholar,  having  graduated  at  the  head  of  his  class  at  the  age  of  18.   After 
the  war  he  read  law,  was  an  eloquent  speaker  and  was  considered  very  able  in 
his  profession,  but  owing  to  physical  infirmities  was  unable  to  do  regular 
work.  Before  his  death,  which  oocurred  a  few  years  ago,  he  left  his  Masonic 
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regalia  and  his  sword  that  had  never   been  sheathed  in  defeat  to  the  His- 
torical Society  this  city.  High  up  on  the  roll  of  honor  among  the  gallant 
heroes  of  the  war  stands  private  Jim  Young*  He  might  be  oalled  the  lucky 
member  of  the  company.  Like  Washington  he  seems  not  to  have  been  born  to  be 
killed  by  a  bullet,  although  he  was  so  muoh  and  so  often  exposed  to  them  that 
they  must  have  sometimes  taken  round  about-way  to  avoid  hitting  him.  He 
joined  this  oompany  at  the  beginning  of  the  war  and  served  his  country  faith- 
fully till  the  close,  was  never  wounded  nor  on  the  siok  list.  In  some  of  the 
big  battles  he  took  entire  command  of  companies  and  even  regiments  whose 
leaders  were  all  killed,  disabled  or  scattered  in  some  way.  Carried  his 
regimental  colors  out  of  six  of  the  famous  pitohed  battles  of  the  war* 

Once  he  was  captured  and  imprisoned  at  "Point  Lookout  but  made  his 
esoape,  swam  the  Potomac  River  and  returned  to  his  command.  Onoe  he  knooked 
an  office  in  a  ditoh  who,  panic  stricken,  was  rushing  his  men  into  unneces- 
sary danger,  took  charge  of  the  men  and  led  them  in  the  way  they  should  go. 
Beaching  Manassas  Junction  on  the  morning  of  July  21,  1861,  his  brigade  was 
immediately  drawn  up  in  line  of  battle  and  proved  the  courage  required  of 
it  when  the  right  wing  of  the  invading  army  came  upon  our  left  with  over- 
whelming force,  by  oharging  and  oapturing  the  famous  almost  invincible 
Riokett's  Battery  gaining  the  first  foothold  on  the  oontested  hill.  Still 
the  stubborn  army  of  the  foe  pressed  forward.  It  was  a  most  oritioal  time. 
Right  here  Generals  Bee  and  Bartow  of  South  Carolina,  our  Colonel  Fisher  of 
the  6th  North  Carolina  Regiment  and  Capt.  V.  J.  Preeland  of  Co.  C.  6th  North 
Carolina  while  bravely  trying  to  rally  and  cheer  their  men  were  killed. 
Colonel  FiBher  was  about  50  yards  in  advance  of  his  regiment,  but  brave  "Mack" 
Jage  was  by  his  side  and  caught  him  when  he  fell  from  his  horse.  Joe  Morris 
and  John  Wilder  of  Company  I  were  mortally  wounded.  On  came  the  overpower- 
ing enemy,  his  banner  proudly  waving  despite  the  efforts  of  our  men  to  lay 
it  in  the  dust. 
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The  spirits  of  our  heroic  men  were  beginning  to  falter,  but  brave 
Jim  Young  oould  not  yield  without  one  more  struggle,  so  he  crawled  on  the 
ground  a  good  distance,  fortified  himself  behind  the  body  of  the  horse  that 
had  been  shot  from  under  General  Beauregard,  shot  the  color  bearer,  and  the 
flag  fell  with  hiia,  causing  a  complete  stampede  and  rout  of  the  enemy.  This 
was  according  to  the  official  report  of  the  battle,  of  the  experience  of  the 
Sixth  Horth  Carolina  Regiment,  as  printed  in  the  Riohmond  papers  at  that  time, 
the  first  battle  at  Manassas* 

We  must  not  fail  to  mention  the  brave  Upchureh  boys,  four  brothers, 
Henderson,  williford,  Winslow  and  Winehip,  not  one  of  whom  survived  the  war 
to  cheer  the  heart  of  their  dear  white-haired  old  father.  Then  there  were 
the  two  Barbee  brothers,  Rufus  and  Madison,  Tom  Benton  Jones,  "Booe"  Lewis, 
our  neighbors,  all  of  whom  bravely  helped  to  hold  the  flag  up  while  we  all 
rode  in  the  old  Southern  wagon  to  viotory.  It  has  been  a  long  trip,  but  we 
have  arrived  at  last J  From  a  short  sketch  of  the  regiment  written  by  Capt. 
B.  V«  York,  December  20,  1863,  we  learned  that  this  regiment  belonged  to  the 
"Old  Third  Brigade",  and  followed  its  gallant  brigadiers,  Whiting  and  Lawe, 
through  all  those  engagements  which  rendered  that  so  famous.  When  the 
regiment  was  detached  from  that  brigade,  Generals  Hood  and  Lawe  in  orders, 
pronounced  the  Sixth  Horth  Carolina  Regiment  second  to  no  regiment  in  the 
Confederate  Army.  Its  oorps  commanders  from  time  to  time  were  Generals  G.  W. 
Smith,  J.  J.  Longstreet  and  R.  S.  Ewell;  its  division  commanders  were 
Generals  whiting,  J.  B.  Hood  and  J.  A.  Early.  The  regimental  oommanders  in 
some  of  the  ntoted  battles  up  to  December  20,  1863,  were:  At  first  Manassas, 
Charles  F.  Fisher;  at  Eethan's  Landing,  Colonel  Pender;  at  Gaines'  farm, 
Colonel  I.  E.  Avery;  at  Malvern  Hill,  Colonel  R.  F.  Webb;  at  second  Manassas, 
Colonel  R.  F.  Webb;  at  Sharpsburg,  Md.,  Capt.  R.  W.  York;  at  Fredericksburg, 
jDeoember  13,  Colonel  I.  E.  Avery;  at  Winchester,  Colonel  R.  F.  Webb;  at 
Gettysburg,  July  1,  Lieutenant-Colonel  Tate;  at  Gettysburg,  July  2,  Lieutenant- 
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Colonel  Tate;  at  Fairfield,  July  6,  lieutenant-Colonel  Tate. 

The  flag  presented  to  the  regiment  by  Mies  Fisher  was  used  only  on 
epeoial  occasions.  Only  twioe  was  it  unfurled  in  battle.  Once  at  the 
first  battle  of  Manassas,  where  the  regiment  took  such  a  gallant  stand;  the 
next  time  was  on  the  second  day  of  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg,  where  the  Sixth 
Horth  Carolina,  witti  three  more  regiments,  charged  the  enemy  in  his  strongly 
fortified  position  on  Cemetery  Ridge,  captured  and  spiked  his  guns,  repulsing 
him  with  great  slaughter,  holding  the  position  for  two  hours,  which  is  not 
generally  believed  would  have  ended  the  great  battle  in  our  favor  but  for 
the  tardiness  of  reinforcements.  The  flag  presented  to  Company  I  by  Fannie 
Lyon  was  captured  some  time  during  the  war  by  a  Major  Wigging  of  Ohio  who 
returned  it  several  years  ago  through  Major  Eugene  Harrell.  A   day  was 
appointed  for  a  great  reunion  at  Cedar  Fork  when  Major  Harrell  returned  the 
flag,  and  it  was  received  by  the  lady  who  first  presented  it,  now  Mrs.  Fannie 
Lyon  Lowe.  It  was  said  that  on  this  oooasion  Major  York  delivered  an  address 
that  was  considered  such  a  valuable  historical  document  that  the  Legislature 
passed  an  act  to  have  it  published  and  put  in  the  records.  This  flag  can  now 
be  seen  in  the  Hall  of  History,  this  city.  The  reoord  of  the  Cnnfederate 
Army  is  too  well  known  for  us  to  follow  one  company  or  one  regiment  through 
all  the  skirmishes,  marches,  battles,  hospitals  and  hardships  generally,  to 
which  it  was  exposed,  to  prove  that  these  speoial  men  were  heroes*  For  the 
Sixth  North  Carolina  it  is  sufficient  to  say  it  was  one  of  the  ten  regiments 
called  on  to  enlist  for  the  war,  and  they  were  men  who  followed  Lee  all  the 
way  down  to  Appomattox  when  they  stacked  their  arms  for  the  last  time.  They 
were  Confederate  soldiers  and  the  great  deeds  of  valor  ascribed  to  the 
Confederate  Army  on  the  pages  of  history,  is  the  highest  eulogy  that  tongue 
or  pen  can  five.  Nothing  can  dim  the  glory  of  the  old  Confederate  flag  and 
its  stars  will  oontinue  to  shine  brighter  and  brighter  as  the  years  roll  on. 
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The  Confederate  flag: 


"Ho  hand  of  vandal  shall  touoh  it, 
fTis  Bhrined  in  our  heart  of  hearts 
With  dearest  holiest  mem'ries, 
And  the  burning  tear  drop  starts." 

"While  laurels  we  weave  and  oypress 
For  the  fair,  the  brave,  the  good. 
The  only  stain  on  our  banner 
is  the  stain  of  our  heroes'  blood." 


Reminiscences  of  Company  I  - 

Sixth  Worth  Carolina  Regiment 
in  the  War  Between  the  States 
by  Mrs.  A,   J.  Ellis, 

Raleigh,  Horth  Carolina. 


Read  before  the  Johnston  Pettigrew  Chapter, 

United  Daughters  of  the  Confederacy. 


uv 


--&* 


"% 


O^*" 


^^v*** 


— .     -«**x 


yr,- 


^> 


J/Z 


